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The Biflorie of King Lear. 

Me thinks thy voyce is altered ,and thou fpeakeft 
With better phrafe and matter then thou didft. 

£%, Y'ar much deceaued, in nothing am I chang’d 

But in my garments. n 

t7/W? Me thinks y’ar better fpoken. (reareml 

£,jjr. Come on fir, her s the place, Hand ftiil, how 
And dizi tis to call; ones eyes fo low 
The crowes and choghes that wing the midway ayre 
Shew fcarce fo grofle as beetles, halfe way downe 
Hangs one that gathers fampirc.dreadfuU trade, 

Me thinkes he feemes no bigger then his head. 

The filhevmen that walke vpon thebeach 
Appeare like mife,and y on tall anchormgbarke 
Diminilht to her cock, her cock a boui 
Almoft too frnail for fight, the murmuring furge 
That on the vnnumbred idle peeble cha fires 
Cannot be heard, its fo hie ile looke no more, 

Leaft my braine tume,aud the deficient fight. 

Topple downe headlong. 

Gloft. Set me where you ftand? 

£ a * Giue me your hand, you are now within a toot 
Of th’extreame verge,for all beneath theMoone 
Would I not leape vpright* 

Gloft . Let goe my hand, 
Herefriend’sanotherpurffe, in itaiewell, 

Well worth a poore mans taking, Fairies and Gods 
Profper it with thee, goe thou farther off, 

Bid me farewell, and letme heare thee going. 

Sir. Now fare you well good fir. 

Gloft. VVith all my heart. (to cure it. 

gJ Why I do trifell thus with his difpaire is done 
Gloft. O you mightie Gods, Hefyeelet. 

This world I doe renounce, and in your fights 
Shake patiently my great affliSion off, 

If I could beare it longer and not tall 
To quarel with your great oppofieswils 
My fnurff and loathed part of natur e jhould 
B urne it felfe out, if hue, Q blefle, 


Now 


The Hittorie of King Lear . 

Now fellow fare thee well. He fait. 

Edg. Gon fir, farewell, and yet I know not how conceit my 
robbethetreafuneof life, when life it felfe yealds to the theft, 
had he beene where he thought by this had thought beene part, 
aliueor dead, ho you fir, heare you fir, fpeak, thus might he paffe 
indeed, yet he reuiues, what are you fir > 

(ft loft. Away and let me die. 

E dg. Hadft thou beene ought but gofmore feathers ayre. 

So many fadomc downe precipitating 

Thou hadft lhiuerdlike an egge, but thou doft breath 

Haft heauy fublfance,bleedftnot,fpcakeft, art found, 

T en marts at each, make not the altitude. 

Which thou haft perpendicularly fell. 

Thy lifes a miracle, fpeake yetagaine. 

Cleft. But hauel fallen or no 1 
E dg. From the dread fommons of^this challpe borne, 

Looke vp a hight, the Ihrill gorg’d larke fo fafre 
Cannotbee feene or heard, Joe but looke vp > 

Clod. Alack I haue no eyes 
Is wretchednes depriud, that benefit 
To end it felfe by death twas yet forae comfort 
When mifery could beguile the tyrants rage] , 

And fruftrate his proud will. 

Edg. Giue me your arme i 
Vp/o , how feele you your legges, you ftand. 
ft loft. Too well, too well. 

Edg. This is aboue all ftrangenes 
Vpon the crowne ofthe cliffe what thing was that 
Which parted from you. 

Gloft. A poore vnfortunate bagger. 

Edg . As I flood here below methoughts his eyes 
Were two full Moones, a had a thoufand nofes 
Hornes, welk’t and waned like the enridgedfea, 

It was fome fiend, therefore thou happy father 
Thinke that the cleereft Gods, who made their honours 
Of mens impoflibilities, hauepreferued thee. 

Gloft. I doe remember now, henceforth ile beare 
Affhffion till it doc crie out it felfe 

I i Inough, 
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